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           Free 
Pvt. John P. Bell 35052495      
279th. QM Ref. Co.  APO758    
c/o PM New York, N.Y. 
[[image- black stamp: U.S. ARMY  63   POSTAL 
SERVICE  A.P.O.  1945   NOV 23  ]] 
 
 
 
     Mrs. Jack Bell 
     345 W. River St. 
     Elyria, Ohio 
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     Lich 
     November 19 
 
Darling Fink, 
 This will probably be a Shorty Bell sweetie as there  
just isn’t much news to write, but I wanted to say hello  
anyway. 
 The mail seems to be pretty well screwed up again.  
It comes in fits and starts. Oh well one of these fine days  
we wont have to depend on letters. We can enjoy our  
conversations in person. 
 We got busy as the dickens today. Two thirds of the  
trucks went out, and I got stuck with a four hour trick  
of another guy’s guard. Then I have to go on tonite, and pull  
eight more so I put in a gripe, and they said I’d get credit  
for two full tours of guard so I shouldn’t get it again  
for two weeks, I hope. 
 In tonite’s S + S it said the point score will drop to  
55 the first of December. It’s getting closer sweetie. Maybe  
it’ll be right down my alley by January first. I’m keeping  
my fingers crossed real tight darling, hoping we’ll be together  
on our anniversary. 
 It’s been real chilly here, and we’ve been getting some  
heavy frosts, but we haven’t had snow yet. It wont make  
me too angry if we don’t get any at all. 
 Darling have I reminded you lately how much I  
love you. Sometimes it seems I love you so very much I  
couldn’t possibly love you more, and yet every day my love  
for you grows, and every day I miss you more and more. I’m  
just existing till that happy day when I can take you in  
my arms, and we’ll begin to enjoy our good way of life again.  
You’re such a dear sweet precious wife. I’m in paradise  
when I’m with you. 
 The army has set up some good radio stations over here.  
Every large city has one, and they all have the same call  
letters, AFN- American Forces Network. Every nite from twelve till 
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two the Frankfurt station has an all request record program.  
They usually play a lot of older tunes that sure bring back  
memories of some of those good times we used to have. The  
program itself sort of reminds me of the dawn patrol on  
CKLW. 
Guess I’d better get a little shuteye sweetie. I’m enclosing  
millions of hugs and kisses and all my love. 
Your Own, 
[[underline]] Jack [[/underline]] 
 
 
 
